Years ago, Miles Warren, one of Peter Parker’s college professors, stole a sample of Peter’s genetic material and 
used it to create a perfect clone of Spider-Man. With all of Peter’s memories, the clone fled. Created, not born, 
and without an identity of his own, he gave himself a new name and made his own way in the world as... 


BEN REILLY: 


Following a misguided turn as a super villain, BEN 
REILLY has made a home for himself in Las Vegas and 
has become SCARLET SPIDER once more. 


In an effort to heal his damaged soul following 
a dire prediction from Lady Death, Ben has 
been helping CASSANDRA MERCURY, owner 
of the Mercury Rising casino, by attempting 

to heal Cassandra’s sick daughter, ABIGAIL, 
and rebuilding bridges between himself and 
fellow clone KAINE PARKER. 


Repairing his relationship with his “brother” 
may prove useful sooner than expected, as 
Cassandra hired MISTY BECK — daughter of the 
seemingly reformed MYSTERIO — to perform a 
magic trick: making her casino disappear! 


Shockingly, Misty’s trick worked — only a little too 
well! She sent Mercury Rising and its occupants straight 
into the Darkforce Dimension! 
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I DON'T 
WANT TO FIGHT \ |f ; | 
THEM, MISTY. I} | 

CAN'T. WHATEVER / | 
THIS IS... 


Y” QUIET, DAD, 
FOR GOD'S SAKE! 
WE'RE WHERE WE 
NEED TO BE! 
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LGN Borgia ng g 
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YY spiper, Vu Wool 
walt! 

SA N 
. GIVING THEM 


A CHANCE 
TO 


WHERE'D 
THEY GO?! DID 
THEY TURN 
INVISIBLE? 


NO. MY 
GUESS IS THEY 
TELEPORTED 

DOWN, 

THERE. 


DOWN 
WHERE--? 


NO. JUDGING 
BY THE MARK, IT'S 
A BEING CALLED 
CYTTORAK. 


HOSE 
LOOK LIKE 
HORNS. 


THAT'S 
BECAUSE 
THEY ARE 

HORNS. 


LIKE, THE 
DEVIL'S HORNS? 
ARE WE DEALING 
WITH MEPHISTO 

AGAIN? 


HE'S EITHER 
A GOD ORA HUNH. 
DEMON, DEPENDING I ALWAYS 
N WHICH SIDE YOUR THOUGHT THAT 


WAS A MUSICAL 
\ PRES DITES SOUP. 


DOCTOR 
/ STRANGE |S 
ALWAYS TALKING 
ABOUT THE “CRIMSON 
BANDS” OF 
CYTTORAK. 


SLATE?! 
WHAT'RE YOU 
DOING OUTSIDE 
THE CASINO?! 


HAT, YOU 


MEANLJRFILE... 


SO WHEN 
THE MERCURY 
RISING TOWER WAS 
CONSTRUCTED-- 


WE'D 
gle 
CAN'T BE FAR spined ALL. 
BEHIND... Ja apauer 
SCARLET 
SPIDER. 


IS THIS AN 


ARMORY? 
SOMEWHAT. 
ALSO SACRIFICES 
WERE CONDUCTED 
HERE. 


THAT'S 
A LOT OF 
SWORDS. 


THEY HAD 
NO IDEA THAT 
THEY WERE BUILDING 
ON TOP OF AN 
ANCIENT SITE OF 
WORSHIP. 


THAT'S WHY I 
HAD TO GET RID OF 
IT. THE Te wepeee 


VICINITY. 


I PAY. 
ATTENTION. 


UP HERE. 
JUST AROUND 


THE CORNER. 


LOOK-- 
THE DUST! 
A DAGGER 

WAS MOVED 
FROM HERE 
RECENTLY! 


NOT 
CARING. LET'S 
KEEP MOVING, 

DAD. 


THERE! 
WE MADE 
IT! 


IT'S A DIRECT TAP 
INTO CYTTORAK’S 
POWER. ANYONE WHO 
WIELDS IT BECOMES 
ONE OF THE MOST 
POWERFUL BEINGS 
ON EARTH. 


WHAT AM 
I LOOKING 
y AT? 


THERE. 
RIGHT THERE. 
IT'S THE CRIMSON 
BRAND OF 
CYTTORAK. // THAT'S 
WHAT THEY 
CALL IT? 


ACTUALLY, 

NO. IT'S SOME 
LONG NAME IN LATIN. 
THAT'S JUST THE 
NICKNAME I CAME 
UP WITH. 


I HAVE TO TRANSFER IT 
HOW TO MY SKIN. TO MY HAND, 
SPECIFICALLY. 
THERE'S A 


ACTIVATE 
EVER HEARD 
el OF HAVING YOUR CEREMONY 
ACTUALLY R-E-D, THAT'S ek 
THE ORIGIN OF ' ACTUALLY, 
THE PHRASE. WO 


BUT IT’S 
PAINTED ON 
HERE. HOW ARE 
YOU GOING TO 
MOVE IT? 


ARE YOU 
INSANE?! 


HOW 


CAN 
YOU DO THIS?! BUT THIS 
I'‘M_YOUR IS WHAT I HAVE 
FATHER! 


LOVE YOU! 
I ALWAYS 
HAVE! 


WELL, THAT 
SOLVED THAT, 
I GUESS. 


BECK! 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? 
WHAT'S 
GOING 
ON?! 


MISTY! 
MISTY, I'M 
sO at giage 


BUT YOU 
WERE GOING 
TO KILL ME! 
HOW COULD 

YOU--? 


HOLY 


YOU 
CAUSED THIS! 
YOU DID THIS 

TO HER! 


UH... 
WHAT'S 
THAT THING 
ON YOUR 
PALM? 


I 


YO 
GOING TO PAY 
DEATH WEB 
\ NER. FIRST YOU! 
\ SPINNER RST 


HEN 
SPIDER-MAN! AND 
THEN EVERY OTHER 
CREATURE THAT 
WALKS OR 
CRAWLS! 


YOU ARE BUT 
A SIDESHOW. 
I’M INTERESTED 


OUT 
OF MY WAY, 
CHILD! 
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GOTTA FIND 
SOMETHING TO 
STOP HIM. 


SOME SORT 
OF...I DUNNO... 
MIRACLE 
WEAPON. 


THIS IS JUST 
i v GETTING BETTER 
: AND BETTER. 


IT REALLY DON’T 
D THOS' 


THEIR HANDS 
ON ME. 


OH, THAT'S 
GREAT. 
PERFECT. 
PERFECT. 


I HOPE DUSK IS 
OKAY. I CAN'T 
POSSIBLY TAKE 
HIM DOWN 
WITHOUT HER. 


OF COURSE, 
THIS IS SENDING 
ME RIGHT BACK 
IN MYSTERIO'S 
DIRECTION. 


NOT SURE 
HOW IT'S 
HELPING 

MATTERS. 


WELL, SURE. 
OF COURSE. 
WHAT ELSE 
TO EXPECT? 


THINK YOU CAN 

Al 

THAT MIGHT RUN, SCARLET _ THE DAYS 

BE MY ONLY SPIDER? OF MY BEING 
CHANCE. é A POWERLESS 


I HAVE 
THE POWER TO 
CONQUER YOU, 
AND THE AVENGERS, 
AND DEADPOOL! 
I ee THE 


R TO-- 


TO BRING 
YOUR DAUGHTER 
BACK TO LIFE? 
HMM? 


! HOW MANY CHILDREN 
; ARE READY TO 
DIDN'T KILL THEIR PARENTS | GUESS SHE 
THINK JUST TO HAVE _ INHERITED YOUR 
SO. AT THE POWER? SELFISHNESS 
END OF THE TOO, HUH? 
DAY, IT LOOKS 
LIKE YOU WERE JUST 
AS LOUSY A FATHER 
AS YOU WERE 
A VILLAIN. 


IT'S HOLDING UP 
1 TO HIS SWORD! T 


HOPED IT WOULD! 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, BECK? 


I SHOULD 
HAVE HUNTED 
ZO0N as YOU 

KICKED IN MY *n RE Eee 

ESOR, SATISFYING! 


APPARENTLY \ 

CYTTORAK'S 
FOLLOWERS CREATED 
SOME WEAPONS TO Ea 
HANDLE SOMEONE 

LIKE YOU WHO NX 


THOUGHT YOU GOT OUT OF 


COULD SLICE 


CONTROL! 


RIGHT THROUGH 


THIS 


CONTROL! T BUT 
KNOW EXACTLY YOU WON'T 
WHAT I’M IM KILL ME, 
DOING! GOING WILL YOU? 
( ‘OU 
AND YOUR ILK, 
ALWAYS SHOWING 
HOW SUPERIOR YOU 
ARE BY STOPPING 
SHORT OF DEALING 
A FATAL 


1a] “\\\ 
ee 
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\ 


Ye 
Veet a ee 


THANKS. 
NOW GET US 
THE HELL OUT 

OF HERE. 


KILL 
YOU... 
T/LL KILL 
YOU... 


THE HORNS 
JOB. VANISHED FROM 
HIS HAND. GET HIM 
AND THE HAND TO THE 
NEAREST HOSPITAL. 
HOPEFULLY THEY 
CAN REATTACH 


GO 
RIGHT ON 
BELIEVING 

THAT. 


c WHOA! 
SPIDER-SENSE 

GOING 

NUTS! 


thks 
AZ 
Ye 


[{ OY. WHAT \ 
HAPPENED 


\... NOTHING 
REALLY WORTH 
MENTIONING.” 


NEAT: 


BEN REILLY: THE SCARLET SPIDER #20 


TD 


LET US KNOW HOW WE’RE DOING! DROP US A LINE AT SPIDEYOFFICE@MARVEL.COM! 
BE SURE TO MARK IT “OKAY TO PRINT”! 


